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N  ,  C;  1 1  A  1’  T  K.  R  I  •  .  '  ' 

‘DKTKST  lwittfls'  I  have  .-mil  admit  <»f  movement.  .That  cy 

iii  them  always  ;t.  sense'*  (ictcctiiH;  me  seated-  ■bmuly  af  mt 

of  being  in  a  m.enaj'erie;  liachyl'>r  table,  she  by.  a  (lull  maim  a 
Whether  it  be  that  per-  changed  .place,  with  her  daughter.  ->  th 

'  sim--  in  a  ciymd  revert.  ,  'Miss  Btnmy'hf  the  dinvplmt;  cheek  a. 

to  |»ri  ini  five  Vou-  •  downy  hair  faced  inc  m  *dl  her  t.  It.  1 1 1 1 
^  ditions*  or  that  their  •  Why  'am  I  to  sit" this  'side,. niiithe- 
-  collective  atmosphere  I  heard  her  whisper.  She  flamed  it  . 
r  s.oth e h o tv  '  betray s  "luma  from  beneath  her  la'shtof  timard  a  i 
the  I'.m'er  oriel'll,  I  i)ei”hb< Hiring  table.  •  1 

I ’only  know  that  mdi-'  "  Tlitre  is  such  a 'draiijdtt.  my  darlm. 
at  hdinc  would  be  refilled  Mrs.^tork  returned,  respi  indini;  til  bn 

■relit  -meinlk-rs  of  society,  daughter's  question.  d  Iren  aiistu-rir 
when  massed  toc;e.theV-'iii  her  Rhnicf.'“Sir  Alfred  left  this  iimrnin; 
doubt'le-a  have 'l.'iim  since  Mistress  Hinny*  sent  one .little  siyli 


cannot  say.  1  .only  know  -mat  iiiiii- 
vidtialk  who  at  home  ttould  be  refined 
enough,;  and  dprViit  members  of  society, 
surest  .a , /( lo-stllen  massed  together-in 
hotel.  As  s\  ill  donbtle-a  have  long  since 


become  apparent  I  auu.no  amiajble  J>er-  'the,  train  of  tKp  departed  Alfred,  tb.'i 
son,  nor  do  I  tlmjhT  can  l£  suspected, of  apparently  dismissed  him.  A  ntoim 

.  ’  i  .  r.  .  .  .  I..*,.-  L...  .lv-wl  1. •.  rlomiiii'  cihM  ii 


loving,  no  m. "fitly.  w  hat  scientific  j'ljtcrest* 
%t  pleases  mrto  take  in  my  fellow-man 
I'll  refore.  I  itvoid  a  crowd  :  therefore  I 
rtni  no  frequenter  of'  hotels..  (  bailee- 
took  me.  however,  one  summer  to  a, 
holiday  report  in  Scotland,  a  place  w  here 
men  pursue  the  <p<Tt  of  golf  and  women 
prosecute  the  port  of  man.  It  •w;,.'»  hut 
a  moderate-’M/ed  hotel,  apd,  having  been 
fortunate  enough  to.  secure  a  pleasant 
suite  uf  rhomS'l  cotiid  retreat  intouny 
•lair  w  h:ens«»ever  the  gambolling"  or  ^row  1- 
inj^s  of  my  fellow -brute',  threatened  tto 
disturb  m,y  coinposi^re. ; ’ 

.Saturday  bcingr.tlic  day  of  my  arrival, 
the  -next  day  was’  Sunday  and  \mcon- 
*stionnl>I.y  dull  To  relievo  the  tedium 
somew  hat  1  dined  With tlu;  menagerie. 
At  the  table  next  to  mine  there  "at  a 
girl  w;ho  reminded  ;no  of.  nothing  "<» 
’much  as  a  little  white  rabbit  •  "In-  was 
•f  so  blonde  of  Colour  mg,,  so  mentally  and 
phyucj.ijly  fluffy  Willy  her  was  her 
mother'— a  person  of ’sagacious  stork -Jrke 
as|»ect  wlioxc  .  bland  eye  ami  beaky 
profile  surveyed  the  "Cejie  from  tie 
height  f»f  a  neck  char.icteristicalfvdnng 


later  she  ihad  lifted  a  demure  engagti.^ 
glance  at  me  frpm  out  of  the  fold- 
her  serviette. 

-  My  vanity  was  little  flattered  to  *  ’ 
cover  this  inspection  followed  by  a  «!; 
appointed"  drneSp  at  the  corners  of  Is 
mouth.  Plainly  1  was  no  welcome 
stitirtc  for  the  absent  Alfrc<)  lVssiblv  I 
.was  twice  as  old.* 

Two  evenings  later  Mt^s  Bunny  '  ? 
again  in  the  fraught!'  Ior  Sir-  *Alfu%  i 
table  was  once  more  occupied  A  your  *., 
gbnd-loOjking  man  sat  there  -a  >tran  , 
apparently,  for  the^Storks  made  yw  sh 
of  recognising  him  I  had  thought  '* 
cebumg  chilly,  but  Mrs.  Stork  to.  'J 
anpe-irance  th#»ii^ht  .ptlrerwasc,  J*oi 
leaned  forward- -and  loosened  a  pink  !•'  c 
'scarf  t’hc^iyi  wore  round  her  shoulder 
5«  osened  it  till  it  left  her  soft  litlle'thv  it 
and  shoulders  bared.  *  ,  - 

“  Ji’ou  look  so  heated,  dear  Doljy? 
cxdaimetl;  tenderly. 

"  \'es,  mother  darling,”  the  gifl 
"pf»mled  w  ith  h  shiver.*  '  « 

Tim  cyv  i>(  Mr*.  &torkv  suffuscal*  *>' 
the  gentlest**  solicitude,  sought  mine.  •  I 
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no. eve  upon  him,  fling  lip' his  head  and 
break  into  a  short,  itfrigh  laugh.  1  was 
sitting  near*  awd  it  Struck. on  my  car 
with  a  jar  of  savagery.  An  instant  later 
hi'  face  was  comjxtscdj  his  look  severe  on 
^lie  gAme,  his  lips  were  set  atx)Ut.  h% 
cigarette.  One  or  two  persons  turned 
round  sharply  in  his  direct  ion.  as  though 
dicN’  also  had  heard  and  wondcud  lie 


Vi* ,:i  .  cl  then  jihat  my*long4Ti  tkcd  neigh- 
lxiiii  was  e  x  ce  pli  on  a  1 1  y*>  m  a  r  r.  And  -he 
\Vi,rc'  a  new  and  very,  fine  cap.  .  It 
occurred  to#.ine  that  Mr  Stork  had 
in  ..all  •probability  bein  gathered  t<i  his 
feathered  fathers.  , 

At  tinxes,  as  you  .know,  1  am  >tib- 
\  :  to  strange  infpresdons.  Ihe  atua  \m 
!u\i  lnciUicmetl  as  surruuhding  homes 
rcxcals  itself  to  me  as  #  ' 

Sum»iiiKlipg,,.peHson<.  ^ 

dinner  was  over,"  and  ^ 

I  \\a"  engaged  on  my 
tillx*rtS'  when  suddenly  «  \ 

mV  surface  chilled  as  ‘  v 

though  a  w  ind  passer!  v\  . 

.liter, it.  My  hair  lilted  \ 

The  •  phenonu-m  if  V  ^  y. 
kui'Wii  as  g« m >se-4.i  »  X 

Vhi'u  red  .through  me  v  \\  * 

\t  the  same,  time  I  jy 

u.i"  «  oitscioijs  of  an.  •  1  f 

curie  high-pitched'  ^ 

wailing  ,1  looked  *  }  ^ 

round  quickly  A1J  - 
the  doors  were  closed  ■  \ \ 

J  herexta*  n<»  opc'ned 
win  d  V  w  w  hun  e 

had  haj/pened  was. 

exit  by  the  sw  inging'  ,  , 

door,  lie  must  have  '  i  l>!  1 

parked  behind  me  at  | 

tiie  moment  1  had  l!|Sq'  1 

heard4 that  ^vailih^  1  g- 

1  fibserved  him  later  *  ^  ® 

iti  the  smQkc-r(«f»m.  .  -r 
11  .ere  *  ^  as  nothing  i 

ah* mt  hiln  to  warrant 
the  uhcantty  or  un- 
wo.itefj  l\v  was  a  *  -  / 

•  w  cl  I,- grow  n ,  fresh-' 
l  f  eed  yoimgster "  of ,  i,Kr; 

almut  tjventy-four.  lie 
lud  the  manner  and '-bearing  of  a  yout.li 

•  nl  breeding.  *  He  sat  apart  with  ;f ■some¬ 

what  reserved  air,  smoking -and  watching 
a  gametif  billiards.  I t.was  a  close  game, 
and  mast  of  tlmmen  in  -tl\e  room  were* 
.following  k  with  interest.  A  ‘Tew  bets 
even  were  exchanged.  .  ? 

•Once  l.  noticed  the  young  man.  at  a 
f:  *mcnt  wtfen  all  eyes  were  befit. On- a 
crucial  stroke;  suddenly  flash  a  swift 

•  gUftce  xound  the  'room w and  discovering 
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fiad  an  agreeable  'voice, ;  his  eyes  were 
of  ah  engaging  bine  ;  his.ivell-cut  features 
lightened  a‘s  he  talked,  ;1  thought  diis 
•advershry,  whosoever  he  might  be,  must 
liavc  treated  him  badly  indeed  fo  rouse 
sueh  ranebur  in  .a  youtliso  <vel(  favoured. 

.  Sdme  (ovc  ^flUfr,  possibly.  .  - 

\V"ct  was  he  not  ’.kicorisolabkr,  for  by'- 
ten  q’qlocjk  next  day  he  had  succumbed 
to, -the  charnis.‘of  ,M:A  Bunny-.  .  I  met 
hifni  with  his  case  of  clubs  as  j  went  up. 
the,’ hotel  steps.'  11  Bitten  with  the 
■fever?”  I.- interrogated.  “  Xot  badly, 


the,’ hotel  steps  '  “  Bitten  with  the 

feybr?"  I.'  interrogated.  “Xot  badly,' 
s '<£'•  he.  answered.  “  .Only  lady  sitting  JA 
taohx  t’lpXt  me —  lady  with  long  neck 
dropped  her  knitting.  *  Awfully  civif 
when  I  picked  it  up.  Asked  me  to  show 
•hcrgirl  hJ&v  to  tjiakc  a' tee'.".  .  ■ 

•  A  sft't  tittle  voice  at  myside  insinuated 
sibihntly.  , 

'  “  ifjn  -yeatl)  ’ now,  ltIr..C.arvill.  Mother 
has  bought  me  r.  neiV  rlriver.  Won't  you. 
fhibki  i-t  siv^etly  pretty  with  that  band  of 
blue  feather  on  it."!.  "  , .  r/- 

-  Ifjfc  turned  and  looked  down  at' the 


.  narrow  little  face  with  its  prominent  pink 
lips/hrtd  white  teeth,  lie  ran  a  co6l  l  ye 
over  her  features  and  smartly-clad  jfniin. 
His  slight  moustache  lilted  as  though  he. 
smiled.  He  turned  and  went  down  the 
steps.  At  the -foot  he  "dropped- a;  p  ice 
behind,  his  eyes  appraising  her  the  while 
lie  adjusted  a  strap  of  his  .club*.  .Then 
he  glanced  rousd'with  that  same  look  I 
had  secti  the  previous  evening  'Npbmlv 
sbeing^at  hand  lie  lifted  up  his  head—  and 
laughed.-  The  jar  of  it  came  grating  on 
th<j  air.  My  skin  rose  -in  pin  point*  1 
.lieard  a  mufflAl  wailing.'-  - 

Then  they  disappeared  round  the 
corner,  a  couple  of  comely  young  per--  ms 
chattering  in  tlic'siinlight. 

1  parsed  into  the  house  ami  into  tile 
drawing-toom.  At  a  window  half  coii- 
cealed  behind  a  curtain  Mrs.  Stork  craned 
her  Jong  neck,  livery  line  of  Jicr  lie 
.tokened  exultation.  Complacent  sati*- 
faction  played  about  her  beak.  Hearing 
. pie  she  turned.  She- made  two  stjjps  in 
my  direction.,  f  fled  grecipitatcly.  ' 
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.TilAT  night  young  C'arvSJUsat.'at  the 
Stork  table.  .  Little  Miss  Bunny  dimpled 
,  and  frisked,  li/ting.-Xhy  silly"  glances,  to  . 
ll iiiB  from  beneath  her  pale  Jasnev  Site 
wore  no  scarf,  at  all  that,  ev'eliingy  and: 
she  shivered  in,  her  sleeveless,  frock. 

.  Mr-  Stork’s  cap  ivas  wondrous  tfilic. 

Carvill  accepted  their  attentions,  with 
a  •'  kii\d  | of  absent  nonch  dance.  •  He 
s.-enied  out  of  sorts,  being  pale  And  self- 
absorbed.'  But,  I  noticed  his- glances 
,  lihger  with  a.  curious  stare  on  the  uu»Iii- 
lamt  curve  of  the  girl  s  wfiite  throat  . 
Once  hurtling  his  lonk  she*  blushed  and 
.  fluttered,''  ' *hi<.'Jding  her- eyes  with  her 
’  palc-frii/ged  lids.  1  thought  the  yw.uitli 
•forgetful. of  his  breeding,  .tMrs  Stork's 
blandishments  were  not  ;-inl|Ho.ving — as 
they  Were  jujt.  calculated  t"  iniprova.- 
Itis  manners  1  noticed-  that  he  drank 
a  good  deal  of  wine.  \ 

In  the  sfnoke-riHiin  liter  lye  was 
hilarious,  not  'to  say  uproarious.  I 
thought  if  little  Miss  Bunny  could  have 
lie  ltd  him  talk,  his  fresh,  young;  hand¬ 
some  face  Would  have  lost  some  of  its 
dwuin'for  her  I  wondered  whether,  had- 
she  heard  certain  views  of 'his,  ‘Mrs.’' 
.'stork  Would  have  truste'l  poor  little 
Buruiy  bf  tjic-  bfaiil  of -thistledown  so 
Hindi  -In  •  his  .company  But  nobody 


made  it  his  business  to  acquaint  either 
mother  or  daughter  with  the  opinions  of 
1  this  avowed  young  prodigal.  "  |  . 

Miss, Bunny  started  off  next-morning 
to  complete  her-edUeaflbn* 'in  that  piatn-r 
of  a  tec.  Mrs.  Stork,  stood  in  the  lc-sei 
.portico,  her  lierfbll^td  and  rqsett  -I 
cranium  boltbing.withla  ftituous  cqnteht- 
ment  dif  her  psnffiiccK.  > — 

Such  a  very,  nice  young  .mini.  1 
heard  her  rifrnark  to  ail  acguaintai  - 
The  acquaintance  nodded. 

,  ’  ,k\\'lfo  is  lie  ?."  she  asked. 

,!  caught  complacent  -wjiisperiiigs 
“  Very  good  connecliqlis  —  wealthy 
squire  .-eldest  son."  & 

I'he  lady  nodded  agfiinj  interested 
"IJien  s1ie’gla«iccd  somewhat  wistfully  m 
t1ie.dircctioh.of  a  daughter. of  h'e'rowi 
a  person  hopfclcssly  plain  .of  face,  who 
stood -brandishing  her.  clubs  and, talking 
loudly  of  "some  marvellous  stroke"  M 
had  made.  •  .# 

'  "  Dp  -you  think  st>  inilch  golf-plai -ug 

improves  girls'  .looks?”  she  quests  sol 
anxiously.  •  -  .  • 

“My  girl  *t)'oHy  doesn’t  play  run  ll\ 
‘Mrs.  Stork  returned,  with  that  ‘an  '  - 
Atdndcsc'erision  adopted  ..by'  the  moth-  of 
beauty  to  the  mother  whose  dufkling-s 
are  but  plain,  “lit  fact  sliCy  hasn't  -;0.t 
/  -  .  - 
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further  than  learning  to  maktf— rr-tec —  '  at  that  moment  IVJrs.  Stork  cxlcu<Jcd  her 
whatever  ajtcc  may  be  J.’  '  •  > —  ’wings  and  swooped  uooo  me. 

N.  I  think  it's  that-  waggly  w.iy  they  “  Pardon,  my  lord?’  she.  began,  with 

swing  their  sticks  before  they  knock  the  the  lofty  air  ii. separable  from  her  long 

4  •  it'll  V.  That’s  either  tec  or  a  buifkcr.  neck,  “'but  may  I  borrow  your  I  line  $  a 

’1  hey  do  give  such  queer  namCs  in  golf?”  moment?  I  am .  solicitous,  about  my 

% Hut  really  I  don’t  fancy  modern  .girls  friend  Sir  Alfred.  Haxcndale,  who*  is  . 
•have  the  complexions  girls  had  -when,  yachting  in  the  Mediterranean.  *1  will  ^ 

»  they  worked  samplers.”  return  it  to  you  immediately.” 

1  was^on  the  point  ,  of' rising.  •  k-was  *  I  delivered  it  to  her. 

'  #  impossible -to  appreciate 'Chamberlain's  *  “  Kray  do*  not  trouble  .to  return  it,  * 

.  dixcbmfiture  at  the  hands  of  wily  old.  . madam,”.  I. said  ;  “  t  providc  myself  with  . 

*  Kruger  during  this  solT  of  thing.  Hut  it  solely  for  the  pleasure  of^uesenting  it 
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•  to'  (‘thc  iirst  person  who  does  mo  the  “  Is  her  nose  rtid  ?(  G°°d. figure. \W  curs 

hotiour  of  asking  for-  it."  .  ,  white  hats.”  ^  :: 

I  bo\yed  and.  Fosc.  Then  I  repaired  to  “Well,  they  were  once  white.  But  the 
my  >r<K)iTt  - anef  iraged..  I  had  read  two  .sea /foes,  spoij  things  so  dreadfully.  Vf.ti 
lines  of  van  exciting  despatch,  and  ' these  would  never  think  I>e  only  worn  that 
were  mfcrely  prefatory.  I  t  would  be  blue  hat  I;  wore  (Tris  morning  once  before 

■  .’hours  -Ftefare  a  pa|jeu;wOul(l  be  available  now  would  youM’ 

ini. the  reading-room.  N'ot  twenty  •  ‘Perhaps  Mr.  Cnrvill  was  ttot  listening.  * 
mimics  latcc  a  .note  on  scented  crocodile  Anyhow  he  answered  “  No,"  which  mi.. 

,  |>apa|*  my  times  anil  a  popular- novel  certainly  not  dir  answer  poor  little 

Wcr<jT brougbjt  to  me.  The  itotc  ran  thus  :•  *  Bunny  was  seeking.  She  was  silcuit  tor 
Mrs.  (l<tf€irgct  the  namg,,  but  1  fancy  .quite  an  appreciable  time.  • 

.  !-  it  Was  not  Storkj  presents  her  compli--  Then  die  started'again  bravely  : 

,  A  infrnts  to  Lord  Svfrct,  and  .thanks  liim  "1  did  so  like  that  heather  coat  you 

VteilrcroeJyfJwf  the"-  Times.  She  begs  at  .*  .wore  this»njorriihg.  Mr.  Carvill.”  < 

the '  sqpie  .time  to  lend  him.  a  copy,  of-  Mr.  Garvill  took  out  his  cigar  jtrnl 
East  Jiyuik uliich  .he  may  not.  have  yawned.  Then  he  lifted  up  his  Ijeajrl 
read  j  and  which  may  sgyve  to  amuse  hi  pi  ,  anti  latighed.  .  The  bench  gave  a  stMtlen 
ih  tfek|s  vcry.dull'-Kotcl.  "  *  .  *  »  -*  -lurch.  There  was  a.  flutter  of  skirts 

:t  retiihied*  the  volume  with  thanks,  as  though  she  •  had  started  up,  jpul* 
assuring!  Mrs.'  Stork  -'that  I  never  lead  ^.smothered  little  cry.  ,* 

riot'clW  l  .gave '‘orders  ;that  should  any  “  O,  you  said  -yfhi’d.  never  .do  it  ag:|in." 
lady  uiidcr  whatsoever  pretext  *  attempt  she  panted.  “  You  know — 0,  you  k|um 

!<j  m?ke  her  way  into  my  rooms  she  was  h'ow  it, frightens  inc.  Let  me  go.  *(>, 
to  tie  .ihcxornbly  repulsed.  Then'  >1  let  me  go."  •  .  . 

■  brearfutd-onidsmore.  and  dined  that  even-  He'  smothered  an  imprecation:  A  ]  - 

ing  <by  myself.  Later  I  strolled -iq  the  parently  he  took  her  by  the  shoulder- 

\y_  gardens.  There  was-  ,y  bench  whence  1-  and  -forced  her  dqwn  ’on  to  the  bj-tich 

^  could  h’eaf  the  sea  break  whiled  stroked.  again.-  .  ..  ;  •  ’ 

The,  bight  was  tlark,  and  1,  hail  sAt  Some  .  "I  told  you,"  lie  protested  savagely, 

minutes  before  Lpcrdeivcd  the  red  glow  “  it's  only  a  habit!  For Tl  leavcn's  Jake 

of  another  cigar  a.  fetv  yards  frryn-.me.  don't  keep  on  about  i ”1  did.theie' 

In.  the  Mark  I  .  distinguished  ail  unde-  tricals  once  and  had  tiKaugh  like  that, 

fuiat  1  mass  ,  Tfien  a  silly  little  voice  ex-;  and  cauglVJ  1  h. iMjrickJlL^T, 
claimed)  I  •  “  J^-et  me  go.  -Let  ,me~gii/"  she  in 

“  I  like  a  mnlii  to  be  awfplly  goocT-lonk  sister).  “  Mr.  •  CarvHI,  .you*  are,  luirtiilg^ 
ing,  Mr.-Larvill. "  ;  .  ’  ‘  my  arm.",. 

■  Mr.  Carvilir.  took  two  puffs  ,Tt  Uis  voice  changed.  A  red  glow  made 

cigar  ,  Ijicii  lie  said,  indifferently  :  *  hissing  curve. in  the  darkness, he 

"  Alt  I  y.  .  *  threw  In’s  cigar  away.  *  ..  , 

i  After  a  vaus^tha  silly  voice  remarked  "I'm  awfully  sorry,"  hi-  apologised 
again  /  '  ‘  ’  “  Horribly  rude  of  me.  Worgot.  I  got 

'■  bmi’t  yuu  like  good-looking  girjs,  sayage  when  it’s  •noticed.  "  ■ 

Mr  (.  arv.il I  ? ’’  .  V  •  plainly  Misj  Tlunny  was  frightcjveil  * 

"  1  prefer  guv-devctit-lonkiiig,"  Cat;,  ill  "  Ilwant  to  go  in,"  she  whimpered: 
admitted- without  eTithusi  i-ttn.  •  .'You  won’t  mention  it.  Promise  you 

"  I  suppose  you  like'  dark  .girls  won’t  mention  it.”  '  * 

best  ? "  ,  -.  "I  promise.  No,  don’t  you  come. 

•  "  O,  I  like  ’em.  all  colours.  It’s  a  Qood-night."  .  ’  , 

change,  you  know."  ".Good  night.  I  say, mayn't  I.thoil.A 

There  .was  a  longer  pause.  Then  the  —just  cine?  I  didlast  night,  you  know 
voice  this  time  depressed  -was  heard  Hut  Butnjy's plutc  skirts  had  rustled 
again  -ajvay'in  fhe-darkness.  ’  ’’ 

“  That’s  a  goocH<Yokiiig  'gy'l  who  sits  l(e  resumed  his  spat  and  lighted. 
,it  nh-  tabic;  in  the  left,  hand  windup- ,  another  cigar.  1 1 e  puffed-  it  slowly  ini 
don't  you,  think  the  girl  with  .rathcr.a  condition.  Then  lie  lifted  up  hjs  hca  ! 

•  ■  reAnose?’'  *  -  —and  laughed.'  •  '  •  X 


not’ c  is,  1  gave  '‘orders ;  that  should' any 
lady  iirider  whatsoever  pretext  ’  attei*pt 
!<j  m?ke  her  way  into  my  rooms  she  was 
to  hie  .ifiexorably  repulsed.  Then'  -1 
•  brearhfd-oncFmore.  and  dined  that  even¬ 
ingly  myself.  Later  I  stroked -ii;  the 
■\y.  garduns.  There  was-  a,-  bench  whence  l 
^  could  hear' the  s«a  break  wliilc-T  spioked.  t 
The.  flight  was  dark',  and  I,  had  sat  some 
minutes  before  1- perceived  t-lie  red  glow 
of  another  cigar  a.,  fete  yards  frmir.mc. 
In.  the  Mark  I  .  distinguished  an  unde¬ 
fined.  mass ,  Tfien  a  silly  little  voice  ex; 
claimed)  I 

"  I  like  a  mnlii  to  be  awfplly  good-look  - 
ing,  Mr..(,'arvill.’’  ;  . 

■  Mr.  CarvilV.  took  two  puffs  at  hji 
cigar. ,  Then  lie  said,  indiffererttly  : 

“  Ah  !  "u".  •  ,, 

i  After  ayaus<t<lia  sill)’  voice  Verna  iked 
'again 

."  1  fon  t  you  like  good. looking  girjs. 
M r  (.  arv.ill  ? "  ,  • 

"  1  prefer  en>  -.Icvent - !n(il, ; ng,"  Gaft  ill 
admitted'  without  c-nthusi.iSrn. 

■  “  I  suppose  you  like'  dark  .girls 

lx-st  ? "  •  .  ,  , 

■  "  O,  I  like  cm.  all  coloul's.  It  s  a 
clrange,  you  know." 

There  .was  a  longer  pause.  Then  the 
voice  this  time  depressed  -was  heard 
agalfl  :  . 

.  '*  That’s  a  goocL-ldbkiiig  'gb’l  who  sits 

jit  *th  -  table  in  the  left,  hand  window, 
don’t  you,  think— the  girl  with  .rathcr.a 

■  reffcnose?’ 


•t8/ 


.  THE  ■Ll'bCA  TE 
CIIAPTKR  Mil. 

I’uOM- the  hotel  steps  next  murjiing  To  keep  ,tu  the  subject  of  IhjlW,  lor 
•Mrs.  St<  rk.  wiftched  them  start.  Litjle  though  my  intentions' were  neither  the 
Huiiuy  wore  a  new  frock  and  a  serious  one  niir  the  other,  it  was  of  DotK;  J-- 
air  that  suited  its  pmk  frills  and  flonjiccs  \  desired  to  speak.  “An  duly  chile.? 
ill  She  glanced  once  with  bcsepebing/T  suggested.  ;  .  •  •' 

eves  into  her  mother's  fa'ce,  and  then',  Mrs.  Stork  npcklcd.,  I  hat  in)  interest 
jvith'a  curious  yidclong  apprehension,  at  should  cxtciW  to  .other  mempurs  ol  the. 
the  fresh-coloured  profile  above  her.  family  pciintcd  'rather .in  a  s^ep-patcrnal 

*-  The  storcine  visage  sjniled  with  a  ifmile  direction.  ,  * 

that  granite  might  have  cltvicd  for  its  "  Ail  only  daughter,"  she  assenleci^. 
obduracy.  '  I'oor  little  -Bunny  ..seeing  it,  evasively.'  *.kl 

’Muxidcrcd,  and  shouldered  her.  club  Gconsludcl  that  Dolly  had  possibly 
with  the  band  of- blue  leather  about  it.  -some  half-dozen  brothers.  But  1  con- 
Sl,o  tripiicd  along  beside  him,  stealing  ccalgd  •  my  suspicion,  .whi  p  ^stress 
fn-litcned  glances  up  at  him*  so  long  as.  $tork  stole  a  plump,  .complacent  hand 
ti,cv  were  visible  Blicn  Mr<  StorlV  to  her  head  jnd.  settled  her -cap  ribbon.? 
turficd  and  ascended  the  stcps,|  -till  Then  she  cast,  down  her,  eyes,  and 
.jailing.  •  "  *  waited. 

Site  had  gained  the  donffi ay  wliep  her  "  Vou  know  Mr.  CaryillJ 
ghiiice  caught'  pie’  She'  cdughtdj  and  •  .  It  was 'not  a  question  .she  expected 
retraced  her  wav  as  tiunig'l/ seeking  She  re-arranged  her  views  An  interest 
something:  Finallv,  wjth  an  absent  air,  in  Camll  suggested  jealousy  on  my 
»sju- siidlet? .across  and  s', t. down  at  the  part.  111  which  case— -Mrs.  Stork  raised 
I'ipjiosrtc  end  *  «f  the  verandah;*  1  had  'tier  lids  and  looked  directly  into  my 
in'.ide  U[>  my  miifd  the  previous  evening  eyes.  .  Oiicp  more  she  was  merely 
fhc  opportunity  ifrcsented  1  am  not-  maternal.  *  :,  .  ’  . 

who'lly.dcvoid  of  heroism,  as  my  omduct'  “  ".O,  yes,’  she  said,,  less  sweetly. 

•  ...1  this  occasion  slio'ws.  1  walked  oyer  . ’’  H’c'.has  licen  here  for  nearly. a  week, 
to  where  she  sat  J- bowed  atjd  extended  We  have  seen  a  great,  deal  of  him.  Such 

►  mv  :/hrn  ’  '  -  ’  «-  a  vcry'nfcc  young-man  we  think  him.  . 

•  "  Vtnir  friend  Sir  A+fred  •Baxctuki’c  "All!  1  said.  l 

arrived  at  Nice  last  evening, ’’  I  !xg,u,  -  She  stole  «  sjiarp  glance  toward  me 
"  I’erhaiis  you  would  like,  to  sec  for  your-  Plainly  this  was  jcaamsL  I  thought 
^•If  v1  3  ’  ,,  •  .  the  storcine  vanity  ruffled.  But^  it  not 

S‘hc  fairly  blushed  She'  lilted  ami  mother,  why  not  daughter  ?■  , 

llaiiiKxl  her  wingk  ap'd  hopjicd  to. her  "'Mv  Dolly  bus.  quite  taken  to  him, 

•  lon*r  lt,<Ts  v'  *‘shc  iasin«atcjl  tentatively. 

r,  'How  exeesXivcly  gooj  of  you,"  she"'  "  You-  will  .pardon  mo."  I  answered, 
siinpc+cd.  "Really,  liow  can  I*  thank  ••  He- who  docs,  not  .confine  himself  to 

tllU»  -  ‘liis  own  affairs  generally  makes  a- fool  dl 

1  sat  'down  as  far 'from  her  .’a-,  my  hiiwelf;  but  l  should  lil$e  to .  Kty  a  word 
'  eoweiis  of  vocalisation  aifd  the  subject  about  thW  same  young. Camll  l.acltcs 
'  at  ill)-  tongue’s  end  made  adyisaMliTN  .-rbere  I  bowed  .with  my  .  best  .air - 
V  Vour  daughter  seems  fond  of  goV  ’  ladies  are  proverbially -smgle-mmded, 
j  .  >  Hut  is.  it  altogether  wise  to  allow  Miss 

•  Devoted,'’  she  answered.'  '  ,  Dolly  to  spend  so  much  time  ip  the 
She  is  a  pretty  littte  girl."  .  .  •  .  company  of  a  stranger? 

He*-  own  and  her  mMcrnal  instincts  “  It  is  so  good  of  you  to  advise  me, 
Mniggled.  Her  own  had  the  victory,  •  she  murmured.  “1-need  .always  soMc- 
'  "She  is  not  seventeen,"  she  murmured,  •  body .  to.  advise  me,  she*  added  m  a 
adding  in  low' tones,  ".I  was  myself  but  flutter.  The  step-paternal  theory  was 
a  child  tvhen  f  married  my  .late  husbtin.d.’  .  forking  uppermost  again.  .  . 

-  Ajh!  I  answered,  abstractedly.  '  »  "  I  a™  mtci-ested  tn  young  people,,  t 

There  was  a  pause,  djrring  which  thg  ■  asserted,  distantly.,  „  '  , 

stork’s  eyes  fathomed  mine,  seeking  .  "  It  is  so  good  of-  you,  she  murmured 

avidly  An  answer  to.  the  question  ais-to  -  a  second  time.  *’  Blit  Mr.  Caryill  has  been 
whether  my  interest  in  Doily,  Were  so 'veil  brought  up,  Lord  Syltet. 
conjugal  or  merely  step-fa’thcrljC  . .  •  ^  ’.’  I.  haven  t  a  doubt  ,<>f  it,  I  agrcct  , 
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'  .I  am .speaking  i*n •  general  principles.  "Or  .croquet  Dolly  said,  vc<ter- 
To  tell  the  truth,  the  bb§f  has  a  rough  day——”  . 

way.'1  1  was-  recalling  the  previous  .  "  Nor  croquet,  madam.  \ 

cvetyng.  ■“  He  is'a  little  strange.”  "  Mrs.  Stork  became  all  at  ortce  digni- 

If'thereWbrc  anybody  else,"  she  said. .  fied.  It  began,  possibly  no  dawn 'upon, 
".Dolly  feels  so  lonely.'  She  is  such  a  her  that  my  interest  was-without  (htep- 


"  Dolly  feels  so  lonely.'  She,  is  such  a 
loving  child.  She  must  attach  hcrsslf  to  •' 
somebody^  Now  if  -.an  pTclcr-  fyaij— 
someone  more  responsible  —  someone  I 
co.ild  trust  implicitly*  ■  --  "  ■  '*•  1 

!  lie  girls  here  arc'  good  golfers  and  . 
seem  fricnrjjy  with  j>ne  another,"  ..  I  . 
interrupted.  Mrs.-  Stork  bridled  her 
Jong  ttfcck.  'She  Staked  at;  me  somewhat 
; coldly, ■  But  she  still- maintained  lier 
smiling  front.  , 

•I  '*  Dplly  is’ -timid  with  girls  "  shre  said. 

“  and  the  gir’jkSficrc  are  mere  hoydens.  To 
-tcH.thb  truth,  Lord  $yfret„Dolly : —  little'- 
puss  -prefers  masculine  society.  .  She  is 
so  .foYid  of-  intellectual*  and  progressive 
tiviraght.’'  *  '  ,  ‘ 

•  ,  "I  mentally  reviewed  poor  little  Bunny's 
crinial  development.  I  remembered 
h**’loosc  little  lips  and  pronTinent  tcetjii  , 
'•  Wcjfeil,”  I  responded,  without  a 
sfnile.  .  .s'*  *  . 

i  “  Vet  she'  is  nothing  of  a  blue,"  she 
kidded,  iyrjb  hurry.  .  »  • 

•*'  I  afn  sure  of  it,"  I  said.  ' 

“  Perhaps  you  play  golf,  Lord  Sy fret  ?  " 
Mrs\stork— suggested,- ,  with  a  sudden 
change  of  frooh  r  ,  *  .  .*  „  : 

'H^oa\siir,forbid  1." 


lion..  Hut  she  made  due  mere  effort 
“  Vqu-  arc  like  me," .she-  said,  insimi- 
atiugjt'  '-  "  Vou-are  above  the  trivialities 
of  life.  -  :-V|  1  that  )'ou»need  to  complete 
your  happiness  is  quiet  and  congc.ni.il 
companionship — - — " 

“jt.au  arc  right,  madam,"  I .  assented, 
"  the  most  quiet  and  congenial  of  .ill 
companionships— the  corttpanyi^f  books.'" 

She  rose.  “Lord  Sy  fret,"  she  said  ujtlv 
dignity,  and- not  without  acrimony,  T 
thank  you  extremely  for  vour  kindom- 
siileratron. "  My  belief  in  Human  nature 
would  Ire  greatly •  strengthened,  could  I 
but  tijitik '•  you  had  spoken  from  some 
othjjj; -.  than  mere  personal  motives, 
However,  despite  your  evident  hostility 
—quite  unfounded — against  dear  Mr. 
Carvill,  1  shalMbc  careful  not  to  breathe- 
a"  word  to  the  poor  -young  man  'of  your 
unwarranted— may.  1  say  unworthy  . 
suspicions.  The*-boy*is  so  seilsitiis .  - ) 
generous — he  would  be  cut  to  jthe  heart, 
indeed,  if.  he  knew  what  ail .  implacable 
secret"  etuSmy  he  -has.  Vour  'f'iutfs. 
Lord  Syfret,  anti  GtmEmmrhbtgl'l 
_  I  dined'  that  evening  iu  my  room 
alone.  .  '  « 


C'lJ.M’TLK  IV. 


‘f  Ml»  C-.\ltiiI,K  says,  ;Dnmn  you'd  and 
why  didn't  you  get  l)is  knife-  properly 
gfoillid  ?  ”  the  Waiter  inqjjirpd  of  -the 
porter  as  1  .Grossed  the  hall  the  next 
morning,  .  ./  ;  ' 

‘iTell  Mr.  tyirble  damn  hiir/  and  hfs 
kiiife  can't  Ik-,  ground  not  ajiy  sharper: 
than  it  is,”  the  porter  rejoined,  in  a  tone 
,  of  suppressed  exasperation.  '  The  fuss 

■lie's  made  about  that  knife  of  his  no¬ 
li*!  cly  \vi ijildn't  believe,  ft's  been. at.  the 
cutler's  three  times  already.  ♦  If,  he 
wants  it  done  any  better-,  he'd  host  set  to 
.and  do’it  himself.”  - 

."That's  what  he  seems  to  .think.  'lie 
was' sharpen trig  away  at  it  on  his  strop 
likcym.utWhch  I  come  down.  (It-  says 
'lie'll  put/ a  licllgcon  it  to  raise  Cain*'.’  . 

.  At  thj,s  juncture  they,  perceived-  me. 
The  conversation  ceased  abrupt jy.  ‘ 
Carvill  passed  some  minutes  fitter 
with  his  clubs  From  a,. glance  of 'his  I 


had-  met  the  precious  evening,  I  was 
aware  that  Mrs.  Stork  had  faithfully 
reported  my  remarks.  I  reflected  that 
again  before  1  died  l  had  rendered  tin  - 
jself  ridiculous.  'For  Miss  Burnt)- (and 
Carvill  ’ had  -spent  the  whole  .  evening, 
together,  and  had  risertHc.-irly  in  order  !<> 
go  round,  the  finks  befiJre  breakfast.  - 
This  moniing  he  rnfall  smiles.  See¬ 
ing  his  fresh  ymiiro;  -face!  beaming 
fricridlj’.'upon^pprr+c^pciignced  s-  -me 
dWfcomfiture.  1  never,  regret, lot  I 
might  have  Jfegretted  my  lack'  <-if  dis¬ 
cretion. 

•  “Golfing  again,"  I  exdaimed,  return¬ 
ing  his  salute. •  j 

“  Golfing  again, "  he  assented,  cheer  s' 
He  was  a  youth  of  con£f,ulictions.  llte 
night  before  the  kmoke-rapnff  had  fairly 
resounded  with  his  uproarious  and 
ih'muitous '"doctrine.  This,  moniing ‘he 
wdS’  boyish  ansi  fresh-skinned. 
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'Mrs.  Stork  came  out  as- usual  to 'see 
them  off.  She  &•>«.%(  to  me with  an.ajr, 
of  majestic  forbearance. 

*' "  Everybiidy  has  g'bhc  over  to  North 
Bor^vick  toftec  Balfour  j)lay,tliev  tell- me," 
she  gprgled,r  ’’  so  .you  two  will  have  ’the 
golf  course  to.  yourselves.’1  •  v 

"  Mother,"  1  heard  little  jBunny  whisper, 
agitatedly,  V  w  hat 'has  he  got  a  big  knife 
in  hw’pocket.lfdi'?-"  * 
f.M  rs:. '  Stone  laughed  and  frowned  to-, 
gether.  Shei  patted* the  giVl's  pate  cheek. 
•  ’'Rattle:  little  mammy's  silly,"  she 
eyejaimed.  “  'WUy,  the  knife  -of  course 
'iiltfy — 1«  cut  the. tee  with.!’.  ■ 

'  .•$<□,  but  how  stupid.  You.  can't  cut 


tees,  mother.  O!  !  don't  want  to  go 
with  him*  1  clon.'r  want  to  go  with  him,' 
There  "was  ho  sitiile  now  on-  Mr-.-. 
'  Stork's  face.  Granite. again  might  have 
■  envied  her. 

•/t  'shall-  take  you  honje-.-to-mprrmv. 
then."  she  said,  in  tones  .that. whipped. 
The  girl-ptrt  a  faltering  face  vp 
No,  lio,"  she  whispered,  with  a  lfttlj- 
ob,  “.not  that,  mother  dear.  I  ll  1  11 
go'  with  him."  » 

She  went.  _  Y  ’ 

At  the-coriTtr  where  the  -path  (timed 
out  of  sight  <1  saw  him  pal  his  picket 
*  Then*  he  lifted  up  his  head-  anil 
laughed? 


.Cl  I  Aim:  Is  V. 

V  At  hutch,  the  coffee-room  was.  eiiipty.  sticks  the  hat-stand  held  One  I  .  p: 
‘.Therq*  ftarl  ltecn  an  exodus,  Indeed,  ,(p.  -  for  my*c]  f,  the  other  I  put  intir.the  hand- 
see.  Mr  Balfour  play.  .  .  ■  of  the  hall.porter.  .„ 

Khad  just  . sat  down  to  my -table  and  "  You  are  to.cmrtc  with  me,  I  said' 
\ya  ; bgfCiniBIing  aljput  ■  something-  or  "A.inir  lordship,  lie. prole -ti-rlr  it.-  a- 
ahpther -  ,-iit  h’otels  tlityntattwhiTgrtimBles  -mucli  a,s  m.y  place  i-, worth 
■  louHc-’t  *is  *  the  mfin  best- served— when  “  Leave  that  to  me.  I  have  some  thin 


Aitor-k 'entered  alone.  .Tlie  tj-rmii|5l 


"in  (he  eye  she  cast  ojyme  w  as  complacent 
to  .fatuity.  1*1  ad  she  .helmlged  •  to  a  ^ 

different- 'class  she  would  have  set  her' 
elbow?- on  -her"  hips  and  hurled,' a  “yah!" 
af'aje.-  ■  •  ' :  ,  "  O'  .'  ■ 

<  Instead  of  this  she  beck’onCd  ?  waiter 
•aliii  asked  him  loudly,  "  Have  you  Seen  . 
Miss’  •  the  TiamtfNcarccly -sounded  -lijie  • 
.  ‘  Stork  ’  and 'Mr.  Carvill?'*  ,  ^  .  ‘ 

"  No,  ma’am,"  the  answer  was.  "  not 
tince  they  went  put*  after  breakfast 

"  Not  sincfi  i bey  went  out  after  break¬ 
fast,’:  Mrs.  St  irk  reiterated  for  my 
benefit.  .  .  .  ’ 

She  nisl.-d/d  champagne.  Their  -lie 
syt  thq  fu  l-stop  -f  her- eye  upon  me  w.ith 
an  elriqu  -nci-  denied  tosjieech  *"  If.Tlii- 
don’t  mean  business,  my  lord."  said  that* 
eye  ofUtprs,.,’’  I’ll  just  thank  you  to  tell 
inc'what  it  docs- mean.’" 

At.  the  moment  I  should  havc*"l)cvn 
thankful  if  I  coiild.  The  comkrtinu  that 
I  could  riot,  spoilt-  the*  flavour  of  my  • 
lob-te.r  My*  Appetite  was  goljer  I 
tbougiit  I  would  trv  a ’.stroll  across  the 
golf-link-  '•  „ 

"  1  lea  vent !  .sir,  w  here  are  you-g-  iing  in 
such  a  hurry?"  a  rasping  xo'i'ce  demanded. , 
I  had  run  fall  tilt  into-somebody  entering 
as  I  left 

I  did  not  waste  bivallr  in  answering. 
V  pierc'd  up  the  two  heaviest  lopkingi 


I’crha'ps  ■  niy'manpar  impressed  him.. 
.  for  without  fdrthcr  ado  lie  grasped, the 
stick  and  strode,  after  me  '  lie  was 
a  "powerful  felloW  I  was  pjcHed  tn 
note. 

"  Is  it  Mr.  Garble. -your  lordship?  he 
puffed,  lie  W'-ys  sdarcely  in  condition 
•  ior  the  pace  we  were  making.  t  • 

"1  am'anScioUs  about  a  lady  wllo  wcirt’ 
out  with  him  ,tl!is  morniiig 

Not  been  back  since  T~ 


in-  The  UltanVv.  hi -t led  Apprehensively. 

"  (voiiks  battT^lie  saide-‘'TIis  inan  was 
•lie  sat  ing  only  hast  night  he  didtqt  like  the 
ith  looks  of  hiin.  lie’s  got  a  brother  ih'.m 
bis  , asylum."  Can’t  really  get  on  aiiyl  i-ter, 

li.it*  my  lord."  -.  ■,  ,  •  - 

tell  •  l  ife  links  were  a  desert  of  saitd,  <•  illi 
here  and  there  builkersmml  furze  flumps, 
•eii  and  artificial.  Wator-cWirscfi,  which  dill 
hat  duty  for.  "  burns."  .  TheSgrojind  ava  oj 
ill)  ■  jhe  rOuglu  -tVup  lulls  and  downy  da's-  "1 
j  lAiiiature  ‘size,  with,  here  a'nd  thou; 
the  ,  smooth  stretches  of  grass-  for  “putting 
greens."  .There  was; not- a  soul»S>  sight. 
•  in  But  with  that  irregular  formation’  we 
led.,  might  at  any' moment  come'  upoij  litem 
ing  in  some  dip  of  ground,  or  behiijd  some 
sand-hill.  We  -  kept  bgr  eyes  about  ,“*■ 
iiig.  ‘.and  ouf  weapon ,.  in  the  .backjgr* ’line 
ing  i  Q'ur  Sudden  appearance  might  Ip- 
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I  measured  the  distance -bctwC-cn  us, 
I  rose  oh  my  knees;  but  1,  feared.  The 
slightest  thing  might  set  him  on  her. 

V  1  said  yes,”  she  said  meekly  again. 
Then,  whether  from  sheer  silliness  or 


horrible  mischance  precipitate  matters. 
Iflndccd — — i  .  We  hurried  oil-. 

If  luck  had  not  been  on  our  side  that 
mischance  would  have  happened. 

We  were  striding,  up  a  furze  bank 


heard  him  laugh.  There 


n-traint  or  repression  in  *jt  now.  It" 
rasped  out  terrible  and  long.  It  gashed 
the  silent  air.  He  had  flung  off  the 
'mask.  .  God  grant  we  were  not  too  late! 

I  turned  afid  caught  the. man  behind 
•’me  by  the  shoulder.  I  forced  him  to  his 
knees,  W.e  cfepf  up  .silently  amid  -t lie’y 
furze.  Arrived  at  the  top  we  panic  ij/ 
sight  of  them. "  They  Were  some  dis- 
taiire  beliiw  us  i>n  a  ledge  in  the  sandy 
-ide of  the  slope,  it  would  be.'iinjHissible 
for' us  to  approach  without  being  seen. 

It  would  be  inipossiblc  to  reach  them 
without  giving  him  some  minutes'- start, 
*  liir'lhe  ground  was  rugged  and  soft,  and 
llure  wvis  a  hollow  we  must  dip  into  and 
scale  again  before  we  could  get  to 
tluirt. 

I ’ouf  little  Bunny  saOhuddlecP  togethw 
fatTng!  the  point  where  we  crouched 
and  the  situation  with  distended  ayes, 
Carvill  stood  over  her, .hi.-#  profile  to  tis, 
but  keeping  a,  furtive  rind  ccyitiiluous 
watch  ■  about  iihn.  One  end  uT  a  razor 
, strop  was  between , his  teeth,  the’other. 
%  wa-j  in  IiiS  left  hand, 

•Along  Its  stretched  surface  In’ slipped 
the  sltacp  bhuWof(a  murderous-looking 
knife.  I  cursed  the  fate  of  circumstance'. 
AVe*  cqiild  j)ot  advance  a  foot  -without  ’ 


was’iio  ^  instinctive  flesign.  the  poor  little  creature 


added  feebly,  "]t  will  "spoil  iny  nCw 
frock,  you  know,  Mr.  Carvill."  '  ' 

I  heard  the  l>ig  man  beside  -npilraw- 
breath  into  his  chest  with  ;i  sclb  like  a 
child’s.  1  put  my  haiul  in  warning,  on 
.  his  shoulder. -’Can  ill  stopped  sbarpehing. 
his  knife.  "  * 

-  "Confound  :it !  .  I  .neser  thought  of 
that-"  Ik-  said/  *  .  t 

I attic  Bunny  had  some  seil*c  after  all. 
She  saw  her  advantage,  and  hiade  capital. 

"  It's  so  very  light,"  she  coiftinucd. 
looking  guilelessly  into  his  face/"  it  will 
sliow  ey6ry  stain." 

‘'Confound  it,"  he"  broke  out  violently, 

I  never  thought  pf  that.  •.  WlrJ-  didn't- 
voti  put  on  a  darker  one  ?  "  ' 

,  ‘T  will  to  morrow,"  she  ’  assented, 
eagerly.  "\Ve-can  come  again  to-moiVotv. 

1  will  wear  my  old.. blue  Serge.. "  That 
w  ill  not  matter  a  bit."  -  ’ 

Her  voice  broke.  1  coll  Id  see  .by  her 
•tyrrible  pallor  the  horror  she  was  striving 
with.-  ■  - 

"  No,"  lie  objected.  “  It's'g.oing  to  be 
done  now.  ■'  You’re  not  to  be  trusted, 
.And  by  to-morrow  there  have  got  to  be 
a  tjibusalid  women  less  in  the  world.  It’s 
they  do  all  the  mischief.” 

“  But  there  was' an  air  of  discomfiture 


discovering  ourselves.  And  the  slightest  -  about  him.  In  the  ill-balance  o’f  Ills  uit- 


thirig  Inight  set  his- knife  at  ljeCthroat. 

*  Noil'll,  never  have  a  chance  now  of 
tcHiniij.abilut  trly  laugh, 1  he  said. 

His?  speech  was  hindered  by  the  ring 
of  the  strop  bctwecij  his  teeth,  but  the 
-  winclp  came  Clearly  up  the  bank. 

■ '.Vo,'  she  assented  helplessly,  her 
eves  fixed  fascinated  o'n  him. 

"  It's  you  women  who  do  all  the  mis-. 
,  chief,  in  the  w«rld,"  he.  went  on,  argu¬ 
mentatively.  "  You've  got  to  be  got. rid 
of  *  .  ■  ' 

-  kibe-matle  no  answ-.cf  othci*  thrill  ail 

•  inarticulate  moai).  * 


He  turned  on  her  savagely, IfraTfiTislfihg  t] 

l)is,J;itife.  ■  '.•*•"  ■  ' — 


it.  hinged  mind  the  thosight  of  the  spoiled 
v  of  frock  affected  him' unpleasantly.  '■ 

He  sharpened  his  knife  with  an  air 
ring  -  which,  .though  slogged,'  Injd  an  element 
the  of  irresolution  about  it.  He  muttered  to 
lyimself"  Once  he  clenched  'his  fpst  and 
her  sjjook  It  toward  high  heaven,  the  while* 
the  pupils  of  her  'eyes  distended  on  him 
mis-  ,  till  their. china  blueness  was  a  blackened 
rgu-  "  horror. 

t  -  rich  Tlfen  he  proceeded-  to  strengtheii'  his 

po.sition  by  argument.  • 
ail  '  Ton  tejl  lies— all  you*. \tom»n  tlo,”  lie 
bhrstcrecla  "You  deserve  anything:  You 
Ntig  (jo  nothing  but  deceive  and  cheat  a  man.” 

"  Bgt  I  don’t,"  she  pjea'ded  - “  I  never - 
■d.  tell  big' lies,  Mr.  Carvill,  only  little  fibs 

,  sometimes  that;  don't  'hurt  anybody. 


’  U  hat  did  you  say  ?  "  lie  deinnnJled.  tell  big' lies,  Mr.  Carvill,  only- 

,  '.d  kaid  yes,"  she  cried  meekly:  '  ,  sometimes  that  don't  'hurt 

'  “pO,  as  I  said, Tm  gping  to  cut. your  »  Really  I  never  do,  Mr.  Carvill," 
jliioat  the  moment7  I  gbt  this  dantnbd  Hep  voice  hall  brbke.again. 

V‘l(e  sharp,  enough."  Thcli,  "  What  did  “  It’s  a  lie,  it’s  a  lie,  itjs  a'  lie,'?'  lie 

you  shy? "he demanded" again,  brandish-  shouted  frenziedly.  “  I’in  not  going- to 
tile  blade.  •  .  be  talked  out  of  it.  -  If '>•<>«  don’t,  other 
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women  Wand  you've  go.t  to  die  with-  going  to ’be  talked  out  of  it.'  I  n 
the  rest,. .  You  take  a  chap’s  money  and  wish  there  was; edge  enough  on  this  t:  :• 
you  -want  diamonds  and  , anything  you;  founded  blade,  and  \Q,ud  sec  how  lit 
lean  get..  Vou  re  so  confounded'  greedy. '  effect  yqur  talkingfcas. 

She  stretched  two  trctnl$ng  palms  to  .“  Eve  was  the  first  of  you,  he 
him  palms  as*  pink  ahd  impotent-  as  jlgain.  “  She  was  si  -woman,  and  bro^i. 
ilowqf-jjetals.  •  '  *  •  ,,  all  the  trouble  into  the  worfd.  \ 

1  am  not  really -greedy,"  She  pro-  ,  can’t  deny  that.^  •  ,  * 
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icslcd  “  Really.*  Mr  C  arviH.  1*  am  not.  .  “  No,"  .she  sai^  l^clcsdy,  *  I.  ; 

t  only  thought  vou  might  not  mind  me  deny  that,  bgca use  it  S-Ui’t he  Hjblc 
having  that  golf  half.  You  have '  so  -  V\ oil  the^irT^e  >Wtcd: 
many  And.*  1  didn't  realty  expect. you  clinches  it,  and  you  ve  got'  to  be.  L 
to  give  me  the  gloves -—not  if  you  don  t  for  it .  ,  '  * 

want  to.  You're  wrong  if  you- thU*  I  t  She  took  r.cfuge  in  her  former  pica 

am  greedy  ’ '  .  /  ’  •*  U  \Vill  spoil,  my  Hew  ‘(rock,"  shy  fVici 

lie  stuffed; his  fiygers  into  his  cars  o*it.  piteously.  « 

vl  ml  not  glistening.  I  can’t  hear  a  ‘  \\  eM,  hang  it,  why  did|t  t  yOu  pu- “■ 
word  vou  say,”  he  said.  '  lie  shftffled  -,o  he  other."  he  voc ifcifced. tx 
with  hi*  feet  and  luirr\'.n^l.  “  1’iiv  not  Suddenly  he  broke  outdaughing 


rf  yop  were  to  go  i 
4.'"  repeated.,  tremulously 
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